. Meet, 


DUKE of Somerlet 4 


LUZARA. 
Pindarique ODE. 


Prince EUGEN [US 
8 A V O V. 


And His Late VICTORY 3 


Frenth and Spaniards, 


| 
ITALYY 
Moſt Humbly Dedicated, To His Grace, 4 

T1 HE | 


| 


Dumgue Thymo paſcentur Apes, dum rore Cicadæ, | | if 
Semper Honos, Nomenque —_ Laudeſque manebunt. * 1 
VIRG. Buc. Ecl. v. 


—— — 
LONDON, 


— 


Printed, and Sold by B. Bragg, at the Blue-Ball, in Ave-Mary-Lane. 176. 


Now. 7. 191S” 
Harvzrd University 
Od Memorial Library 


* 
* 
* 
, 
. 
j 
V 
* 
* 
- 
* 
* CY by 
- 
a {4 
— 
. 
\ 
- 
— 


— 


— 
n 


To His Grace, Charles Duke of Hmerſet, Marquis 
of Hertford, Viſcount Beauchamp, and Baron 
Seymour, Maſter of the Horſe to Her Moſt 
Sacred Majeſty, Queen ANN E ; Chancellor 
of the Univerſity of Cambridge; One of the 
Lords of Her Majeſty's Moſt Honourable 
Privy-Council: And Knight of the Moſt 
Noble Order of the GAR Tex: 


— 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 

U ERTUE gives ſuch « Glorious Light, that 'tis 
| Adord even by Thoſe who are Ignorant of its Nature: 
Which being Pour Gꝛateg toſtant Practice, hath engag d the 
Hearts 21 Affections of All that have the Happineſs to know 
Pau. Indeed I can claim that Honour no otherwiſe, then that 
I've often been refreſhd by the Benignity of Dur Diffuſive Bounty, 

and Goodneſs ; for which, in Humble Gratitude, 1 think 
my ſelf obligd to Offer to Þour Gate, whatever is in my 
Power. | 


My Loxzp, 


It being uſual for the Generalty of Mankind, when They either 
See; or Hear, what i, Extraordinary Fine, Brave, or Heroick, 
(tbo They cannot imitate ſuch Perfection) yet will Praiſe 
its Excellency and Performance; ſo I have endeavoured to ſpeak 
my Wonder of Pꝛinte Eugemus of Savoy, whon all 
Europe for bis Conduct and Bravery juſtly Admire 

Tis not impoſſible, but that the Natural Inclinatios of Man, to 
be pleas d with his own, may have caus d me to think better of this 
my Poem, than it deſerves: But it not being wrote with a Spirit 
and Vigor equal ts the Great Actions of this Unparalleld 
Pꝛinte, does no more leſſen His Glory, than an 1lliterate 
Preacher's vain Attempt, does the Inſcrutable Excellency of the 
Deity, 
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| 
| 
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bet ween 3 

Pour «ins wil & 5 ſteem me SJE 

a e inſtead ee 

Sr N the, MAL 1 of 7 
Baal ef Luzara WE A. m I want expreſſive 
mob, aid proper Büle tees "AE His JUltuftrious At- 
chievements in 4 Nrue Liga 3 Pour rates Eſteem 
for His Perſon, aud © Ws i . ey _ U to 
Patronize 1 Jad et 3 to ili, 
14 watt be lam d. 10 Pan nuõοοO-νmẽ d 


" * ' F 
3 4 2 2 It U 10510 e340 1t); 
Mv Lok Db, ; 


IF this Poem be ſo happy as to have Pou Gate 5 Coun- 
* I am ſure 92 E. Natures, Four rwife won d Criti- 
ciſe on it, t flew penn that Feb us Part of Man- 
kind. will count them Obſtinate and Peg to queſtion the 
Goodneſs of that Coin, to which PQUT Gare 55 given Tour 
Noble Approbation. For certainly twar the Knowledge of 
Your Perſpicnity and judgment; and of Your Eſtabliſnd 
Wiſdom; ' and Learning ( conſider d abſtraftedly from the 


Greatneſs of Pour Quality „J that induc d, - the Famous 


Univerſicy f Cambꝛi & defire Pour, Gate for Their 
Chancellour : The ame have placd Pou ſince, in the 


Moſt Ylluftrious Emplops f the — and ev n 


My Loxp, 


With all imaginable N This Nie. Th 5 45 
Preſented to Pour * by | 


Pour dies a 
Moſt Humble, bann and Obedient Seryant, 


PINDARIQUE 
O D E « 


AIL Great Eugenias! More Renown'd 
H Then Macedon's Victorious Prince; 
Whoſe Temples meaner Lawrels crown'd 
From Female Softneſs won, and weak Defence : 
Bur fam'd Eugenius, by his Valour ſpurr'd, 
That Danger ſtill did but the more provoke, 
Thro' Streams of Fire, and Clouds of Smoke, 
Made open way for his Victorious Sword. 
Nor were they tender Perſians he mow'd down, 
The Sons of Fear, and Slaves without a Heart: 
Nor Parthians ſwift in Fight, and ſwift to run; 
Nor number leſs Barbartans, unexpert 
In Feats of War, that ſo enlarg d his fame: 
The Great Eugenius, greater Oppoſition found 
From Men inur d to kill and wound; 
Gyants in War, whom Courage, Art, and Skill, 
And willing Patience to fulfil 
Severeſt Diſcipligs Commands, 
Had arm'd with many Heads, and many Hands. 


| Pernicious War! Whether by Nimrod firſt, 
Or Belus taught, their Neighbours to invade ; 
\ By all Mankind abhor' d and curſt, 
Yet happy in this, that from thy barbarous Trade, 
So many Vertues claim a long Decent. 
Had it not been for Bartels loſt and won, Ly 
| We near had known 
What Fortitude, or Valour meant, 
1 What Clemeney to yanquiſh'd Foes, 
What juſt Revenge on impious Wrong; 
Or whence true Fame, and lawful Triumph ſprung. 
By Vertues ſuch as theſe, 
| | The mighty Hercules. - 
Gain d Immortality among the Stars, | 
_—_ For ſtill his Cauſe was juſt, and juſt the Wars, 4 
That with unenvey d Lawrels crown d his Brows. | 
Buy Verrues ſuch as theſe ſuſtain'd, 
The Great Eugenius taught che World to ſee, 
That he could Victory Command, 
Stem ill Succeſs, and alter Fate s Decree. - 


They who have ſeen, broke loſe Veſuyan Floods 
Of melted Sulpur, all in Azure Flames, 
Like armed Bands come rowling on, 
And with impetuous Fury bearing down. 
The weak Refiſtance of the neighbring Woods ; 
With equal Terror might have here beheld 
The Great Eugenins, deep in bloody Streams, 
Encountring Smoak with Smoak, and Fire with Fire; 
Till Fire to Fire gave way, and Smoak to Smoak. 
: In ſuch a diſmal Field, 
© Th' Undaunted Prince the Road to Honour took. 
©" As if twere till the nobleſt Hero's Fate, 
- That they muſt paſs thor Hell 
3 | | Before they can be great. 


The Air as in a Fever burn d, 
And ſulphry Clouds to Heaven aſpire 
| Ambitious firſt to tell 


What Wonders Darkneſs haſten'd to conceal. 5 
What 


[3] 


« What ! cry'd the Sun, ſtill making Haſt 
To his Atlantick Reſt, 
« 18 my unruly Chariot overturn d, | 
And all the World again on Fire Y 
« Yer here it was, where Inauſpicious Po | 
waters below 
« The Fruirful Plains of Lombardy, . 
That my Ambitious Son, 
* Didaining my Advice and me, 
* From Sovereign Command fell headlong down: 
« I like the Omen; tis a Flood that bears 
* Uſurpers mortal Hate ; nor do I know, 75 
That e er Ambition thrivd upon the Banks of Po. 


While thus the Sun diſcours d, the Flames increaſe, | 
And Thunder's Imitation louder grew, 
' While Showres of Blood the Thunderclaps purſue. 
A greater or more Bloody Sacrifice 
The Pagans to their Pagan Deities 
Ne'er paid, who made the tamer Beaſts | 
Supply their vow d Deyotion's Pride. 
Here Men the Victims? Soldiers were the Prieſts, 
That for Oblations one another few ; 
| While Human Holocauſts ſupply = 
The Greedy Jaws of Death with various Feaſts. 
Affriglited Daylight fled, 
And'ſhrunk her lovely Head 
Into the Weſtern Seas. 
Darkneſs came on, yet ſtill they fought 
As if th. Encounterers ſought 
To hide the fell Deſtruction from their Eyes; 
Aſham'd to ſee the Streams of human Blood, 
That from inhuman Slaughter flow'd. 


Confuſion follow'd ſoon, with all her horrid Train 
Of Flight, Purſuit, of Groans, and diſmal Cries ; 
The wounded Wail, th' Expiring fill the Skies 

With various Sounds, more deaf ning then the Yell 
Of famiſh'd Wolves, or Noiſes fain'd in Hell. 


| 4 Have 
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And what was wanting to augment Affright, 
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[4] 
Have you &er ſeen _ 
Th' inferiour Earth's ſurrounding Concave, all 
In hideous Uproar, threat'ning loud 
Affrighred Nature's Funeral? 
Thunder and Light ning, high contending Winds, 
And Mounting Seas 
Daſhing their Waves againſt the Horned Moon, 
And then chas d down by diſmal Showres as foon ? 
In vain-the ſturdy Oaks, and taller Pines, | 
The fiery Hurricanes withſtand, 
That with inſulting Ravages 


- 3 


Their Aged Roots from Earth's Embraces nd 


Cimmerian Darkneſs added to the brighter N ight. 


Yet in the midi of all this bloody Hurry, 

A Wonder for ſucceeding Story 
Renown'd Eugenius, unconcern dly fought. 
Danger beheld her ſelf contemn'd, and ſhun'd 


Th' Approach of her Contemner, crown, d 


Wich Laurels from her ſcorned Terrors won; 
For ſtill the Brave Eugenius, moving on, 
With vigilant Care 
His labouring Combatants ſurvey'd, 
And where the Battel totter d, lent his timely Aid. 
The Field of Combat ſeem d to him 
An Evening Promenade, 
Where War's loud Muſick only ſerv d 
To Serenade the Warriour's Miſtreſs, Fame. 


Not greater Courage did inflame 
The Brave Bullonian-Hero's Breaſt ; 
Nor more erpetiene d Conduct overcame 
The Warlike Saladine, 
Til then the Terror of the ſpacious Eaſt. 
Let Homer his great Agamemnon boaſt, 
Ten Years with various Fortune toſs d 
Before the Trojan Walls; 
Or let the Mantugn Bard his Trophies vaunt, 
From Latian Valour won 
Zy old Auchiſes Martial Son: 


Whatever 


Us ] 
Thoſe Truths could never paralel, 
Prepar'd for Aftet-Hiſtory to fivell | * 
Thy Fame, Great Hero, to deſery'd Extent. | 
The Haughty Catinar, © 
And Prouder Yilleroy 
| Preſum 4, in their vain-glorious Heat, 
To promiſe, ſoon as ſeen, thy ſivift Defeat; b 
Until they ſaw Thee fly 5 
O'er Mountain Tops, like Eagles to their Prey. | 
They had forgot t TL? / 
A wholeſome Leſſon taught 
In Marys School, not to deride 
The Strength, or Skill of Enemies untryd: 
For which Neglect i in Wars Morality, 
The ſcorn'd Eugenius made em dearly pay: 
Both fore d to yield to his ViQorious Arms 
And both became, 
The Living Trophies of his growing Faye. 


Next Fierce Revenge 
The Furious Vendeſme warms 
To fave the Honour of the Gallic Arms ; 
By Sovereign Choice cull'd gut 
The only Column to Support 
Deſpotick Rule, by Lawleſs Power upheld. 
Proud to ſupply the unexpected Change, 
With Swelling Numbers Yenzoſme takes the Field, 
Reſolving ſome miraculous Effort, 
Io imp the Wings of Loud Report; 
And meditating Kind Repaſts 
For the Voracious Fowl 
To certain Conqueſt, ſo imagin'd, haſts. 


Mean while the Prince, by Number overlaid, 
To Multitude gives way; . 
Already made 
The Subject of their wanton Mirth, 
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And they thac — 

Began to be aſtaid; 

Lamenting ſtill ſo Great a Man — A 12 b 
A Vic ee his envy/d Worm 
And ca enough there was to fear 

The Wiles of Envy, Vertues Mortal Foe; 

Succours delay d, and Reinfortement 1 

Had been to me jaſt Gtouids of chilf Deſpair ; | | 

So oft have Diſappointments, ſuch as theſe,” © 

Stopt the Carter if rotßetous Succeſs. 
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But Great FUN had too large a Soul | 
For treacherous Envy to controul; 


He found th encroaching Enemy preſs on, u 
And ſcorn d that Number ſhould preſcribe hini Laws; 


As Genius, Valour, SttengtH diſtinguiſh Men, 


He knew the Bravery” of MiS'6Wwn2 
But more the Juſtice of his Caule; 07 979% 7 


And thus the Odds were duly pbifd agen : : 


Whae th One in Number Wars 
| Superior Right Mg 
Wbat Corhet Wants in Right, 
Superiour Numbers 'Equallize, © . 
Encouragd thus by Motives different, 
They neither would for t other * [2 
But both, as if aſſur d of rho Event,. 


Make haſt their thirſt of Battle to ally: Nin 


While both with equal Vigor ſtrove | 
Who ſhould the firſt Aſſailers prove, 
Th Imperial Chief was pleas'd ro ſee 
Such Mettle in his forward Troops; 
And thence confirm d in his Auſpicious _— 
Led on, to face his dubious Deſtiny. y. 
Howe re, freſh'Courage to inſpire, 
And add new Vigour t ro theit Kindłd Fire 
I0o his Battalions Lift hing round. 
With Silence l and ptofound, : 


O SOUS I 


« Companions 


3 


[3] 

% Companions of my Toils, faid He; 

„ That witlvInipavid Bravery, WW 
* Follow'd my Conduct o'er the Nhretian Hills) 
And from their Dens the Gallick "ff 
< Still Catmat the Wounds of Chiaſa feels; 
The Fate of France on Filleroy repos d, 

Till with Difgrace at Chiart foil d, 

And at Cremona forc d to yield 42 

„ Himſelf your Vatour's Prize: 

& J lead ye now to Death, or Victory; AN 

The Firſt your Noble Souls deſpiſe; 
& The t other to your Swords familiar grown, 
| * You cannot Live, and ſee 
© Fromm your Embraces raviſh'd by a Foe, 
* Only by Flight'to your try d Valour Known. 
* 1 fay no more, reſoly'd to act my Part, 
wy bur for you 4 Leſſon to repeat 

© Alteady got by Heart, 

& And follow the 3 which your ſelves have et; 


+. 'Fhe more — 
The more he aw the Foe {6 ſtrongly fenc'd, 
And with a general Storm begun; 
Scorning ſuch Barricades, as thoſe, 
Of Art, or Nature, ſhould oppoſe 
= His Paſſage to Renown ; 
Lie firſt felt on, and chas' the ſwarming Power, 
Thar: bur the Day before, 
in the Deluſion, of choir flattering Pomp, 


Had ſar d the Spoils of his abandon d Camp. 


But what attracts our Admiration moſt, 
| Neer was the Courage of a numerous Hoſt 
More Univerſal, or Unanimous ! 
An Obſtinacy Brave, arid Generous, 
The Body all entire poſſeſs'd! | 
As if they fought that Day | 
For Laurel Wreaths,. not Mercenary Pay: 


+ 1 New 
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New Circulations ſeem'd to be found out 
As well of Martial Spirits, as the Blood, 

That in continual Motion flow 
From the Chief Leader firſt, as from the Root. 
Through all the great Commanders Veins, and 555 
To the more numerous Subalterns deriy d. 
The General Maſs with freſh Supplies reviy d. 


Since Men, by dire Neceſſity conſtrain, - 
Tho' Faral, yet not to be ſhun'd, 3 
To hide War's foul Deformities, 19 _ 
Thoſe fair Idea s, long by Mortals crown d | 
With the Inchanting Names, 
Of Honeſt, and of Bray, 
To the Severer Cuſtom by themſelves impos d 
Upon themſelyes, to murder and enflaye, 1 # 
Their own Unfortunate Race; 
Say where the Field of Blood has known | 
| Archievements claiming more Renown? 
Not greater Reſolution Cer 
In Warlike Manhood did appear! 
Not Curtius more. unſhak'n Courage ſhew'd, 
When with a full Career he rode 
Into the Yawning, Earth's dark Womb, 
A Victim to his Countries Doom : 
Nor Scævola more Glory gain d, 
By burning his Miſtaking Hand. 
| While private Soldiers ſhew'd Commanders Hearts, 
Commanders acted private Soldiers Parts. 
The Sun withdrew from the Amazing Sight, 
| And when they wanted Light, 
The Fires, they made themſelves, expell'd 
The Darkneſs of the Night. 
Nor was it underſtood, ; 
Which thickeſt fell, the Leaden Showrs, or Showrs of Blood. 


Here fell the Valiant Ne 
Among the foremoſt in the Bloody Strife, 
Deſerving longer Life, 
But yet Immortal in his Deſtiny! ! 


» Who 


[9] 
Who from his Youthy bred. up in Mares School, 
Had lcarnt as welhe.Obey;: as how to Rule; 
And by ſuch Steps;aſdentding Honour's) Hill, 
Soon ſpread his Fame in War, 
And Young in bold Exploits, and Martial Toil, 
As ſoon deſery' to be enroll d 
In the. Bright Regiſter; 
Of Modern Hero's, more Renown d than thoſe of Old. 
This Commerci 8, this Was Putroclus 8 End; | 
The One Achilles loy d, 
By choice the other Was Eugenius F mend, 
And in their Deftinies unchang d; 
By Friend l an by friend reveng _”. 


Here 7 wares and Taleo; 
Oft dy the Daxaw ſeen | 
With Ctimſon Blood beſinear d; 
And Vounger Fandemen, in Battel fear d! 
With many more, tbo numerous to name, 
In freſh purſuit of future Fame 
Fought with Rinaldo s, and Tancredi s Flame: 
Surpaſſing the Undaunted Son 
Of Salaminian. Telamon, 
Where Danger hover d moſt in view 
With reaking Wounds, as quick as Thought, 
Where greater Dap t cray'd their Aid, they flew; 
And to the Wonders which their Squadrons wrought, 
Still added Wondets of cheir owl. 


The Spaniſh Monch, ſo they eim d him then, 
To Young Aſcaniuss Fame aſpir d; 
And flattering his Fantaſtick Brain 
With airy Metors fir d, 
Boaſted great Wonders from his Gorgon Charms, 
To the Confuſion of the German Arms. 
Already in a Dream, 
He had the ſtout Mexentius foil d; 
And little David had deſpoiłd 
The vaſt Goliah of his Weayer's Beam. 


Do puff d 


| 


[ 10 1 # 
| puff t wp Inh Faicies flick as rheſe; EE 
He ſaw both Armies join d in eager Fight, 
| And for a while look d on; 
Till viewing the ſad Fate of his Genſdarmes, 
| 1 And warn d by others Harms, 
He judgd i in to think of early Flight, 
And like Darius, was the firſt thar ran. 


Aﬀer Tiber Hour, char wich Fear pale, 

The Hopes and Glory of both Spains 

Had prudently ſavd One; 

Darkneſs prevail d, and Sounds of Bartel cealt. 
A ſilent Stillneſs, as when Calms ſucceed 
Heaven' s broken Peace by raging Hurricanes, 
The Victor's Reſpite gave ro reſt, and feed; 
While Night, like Neptune to ZEneas kind, 
The Vanquiſ d coverd with her Sable Wings 
: To ruder Deſtinics defignd.” 
Thus Towns, and Rivers have by War been nd, 
The Neighbouring Trebia Noom in Story gain d, 1 
For being once with Roman Slaughter ſwell d VF 

Not far from where now Pe beheld, 
The foul Defeat of Two Confederate Kings. 


Aud now the Noiſe of the Encountet flew 
Where Fame, the Daughter of the Earth, 
Thar always mixes Falſe with True, 
The Vulgar to amuſe, 
Had her misſhapen Birth. 
Inimediately the ipreads her gaudy Wings, Pp 
And to the Field of Battel dings, 
1 To fill her Trumpet with the News. 
Ihe Great Eugenivs firſt the courts, 
Who had already ſent fair Truth before : 
But Yendoſme lades her with 
And bid her make her Trumpet roar 
His Praiſes to the Skies: 
My Credit muſt be tav d, ſaid he, by Lyes | 
Which only thou canft ſpread ; | 


* for 


(ar ] 
For ſhould the Truth be known, 
My Maſter's Reputation's gone, 
And J muſt loſe my Head. 
Let me alone, ſaid Fame, and ſaid no more, 


But play d her Part fo well, 
That the pleas'd Monarch into Rapture fell. 


The welcome Tydings deep · mouth d Cannons roar, 


With Victory Verſailles rung; 
And loud Te Deums inthe Temples ſung 


A Mockery made of Heay'n, which th Irreligious Prieſt 
As impiouſly defends, to ſooth his Monarch's Breaſt, 


Nothing more Ruinous, 
Or diſcompoſes more 
ITI) he Conduct of the Mind, 
Then Falſhood paſt the Cure of Fellebore, 
Or Flattery believ d; 
And Both impos d upon the Credulous. 
Men thus deceiv d 
In Halleyon Seas are forc'd to quit the Helm, 
And ſuffer Shipwreck in a Lulling Calm. 
Bur like the Stars that move in different Spheres, 
Unſully'd by the Vapours of the Earth 
The Great Zwgenjus ſteers 
Aconduct, far above the Reach 
Df vertues Bold Aſſaſſinates 
That vainly ſtrive to blaſt his Martial Feats, 


The Bright Comcomituuts of his Illuſtrious Birth. 


The Task would be too Great 
Thy Vertues, Mighty Hero ! To Repeatl 
The World has oft in Thee beheld 
What makes a Leading Chief compleat: 
Thy Prudence, with an humble Reverence, 
Ar Strife with all fore-ſcring Providence 
Thy Active Heat 
Not to be vanquiſh'd all the while, 
With Indefatigable Toil : 
Thy Fortitude in Danger unappal[d ; 
Unſbaken moſt, the more Aſſiſtance fail'd : 


| 
. 
| 
| 
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And chooſing rather Death ſhould end the Strife, 
Than be confin d to ignominious Life. 
Yet was the Remedy ndt raſhly. ſought, 2 
While Vertue only, againſt Fury fought. - 
Majeſtick Sweetneſs, and Majeſtick' Awe, | 
Now ſternly grave, ' mw grayely Debonair, 
At once procux d the Soldier's Love and Fear, 
And authoriz'd thy Diſcipline for Law. | 

Hence that Succeſs, 'that waimd ſtill 


Upon thy PrudeNts,: F orcitude, and Warlike Skill. 
Hen - 
2 Live they, Vidocious Prince, 
To be the Terror of Uſurping France 
For this Antiquity renown d 
Great Theſeus, and Brave Pirithous crown'd. 
They in the Strenuous Defence 
Of Publick Liberty, and Publick Right, - 
Fierce Robbers tam'd, and Centaurs put to Flight: 
For under ſuch deteſted Names as thoſe, - 
Did Ancient Fable then expoſe 
Deſpotick Rule, and Impious Tyranny. ' 
By Titans quell'd, Fove made his Way 
To Heaven's Supremacy ; 
- Unjuſt Aſpirers They 
To the World's Univerſal Monarchy. 
An Eagle Augur d his Succeſs ;' 
His Standard after that, in all his Wars; 
* Such may thy Eagles proye; 
Auſpicious hitherto, like thoſe of Jove. 
So may thy Lawrels crown anothet Mars, 
As thy Atchievements every Day encreaſe. 
Till W E with thy Applauſes fill the Skies ; 
And THO U, by Roman Conſuls ne'er ourdone, 
From Conqueſt, haſt like Them, the Sirname won 
Of NEAPOLITAN, and MIL ANO1S. 
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